CHAPTER VI

CROSSING THE RUBICON

There is a tide in the affairs of men
Which taken at the flood leads on to fortune.

Shakespeare's Julius Caesar.
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*' The moment you feel life's vanity, quit home."   9

VENKATAEAMAN has now hurled himself forward
along tlie line of his choice. " Drink deep or taste
not the Pierian Spring" was now his motto. He seldom
lost an opportunity to shove his books and social duties
aside, and sit up for his concentration on the self, Atma-
dhyana. The social result of such conduct is not hard to
imagine. Neglected lessons and. neglected social duties
bring on reprimands and punishments. An element of
discord gradually develops and gains force enough to
upset the original equilibrium. All progress, nay all
motion, is the result of such want of adjustment between
interior development and the environment. Venkata-
raman's uncle and brother bitterly deplored that such a
fine intellect as his should be lost in what they believed
to be useless religiosity or idle sentimentality, and
administered many a reprimand. The school-master also
'could not put up with persistent disregard of class lessons,
and finding exhortation useless resorted to the infliction
of impositions. For his part, Venkataraman was getting
to feel the unsuitability of his Madura home for the life
he was intent on. It no doubt gave him physical comforts